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TIIE NEURO INSURRECTION ¦

Or, The Ituce with the Big Drum.
During the years 1033-'34 and *3o,

A**"***, Va., was the residence of a few
choice spirits for fun and frolic ; and
whenever a stranger happened to light
among them having any peculiarity nbout
him, or eccentricity in his character, their
wits were at once put to work, and he was
sure, sooner or later to become the objectof their spoit. About the year 1834, a

dapper little man dropped in among them
from Lynchburg, who, among other stri¬
king tr.iits of character, was passionatelyfond of beating the Bass Drum.. For the
sake of convenience, we will call him
John. Well, John was one of those pom¬
pous little men, about as wide as long,and as near as may be, the shape of an
(dd fashi-med Dutch-oven, with a pair of
legs about as wide as long and approach¬ing in curvature as a pair of hamcs, a hugehead with an enormous pair of ears, re¬

sembling antiquated pewter bullet-but¬
tons, closely compressed lips, and a stingylooking nose, that presented the appear¬
ance of having been hastily pinched upfrom a long face of putty, by the thumb
and linger. Such was John's external
appearance.the very form and features
that rarely fail :o accompany a mind of
superstitious east or convenient excitabili*
tv. As Ix-lurc said, il possessed ol any
one passion more than another, it was his
fondness for the music of the llass Drum,
and nf ninking thai music himself.
About the period oi which we are wri¬

ting. the recollection of the horrors of
" Nat Turner's Insurrection" had not
died awav in this locality of their enact¬
ment, without leaving fearful forebodings
of their re-enactment west of the moun¬
tains, and John was one upon whose mind
such a dire calamity was ever uppermost.
Scarcely a day pa-sed that he <1 i I not ei¬
ther think or gabble of " Nat Turner's
Ji'esitrreit:uii." as he classic:-lly termed it,
with excited eve and cadaverous counte¬
nance. This was enough lor the lovers
of fun. A scheme was at once concocted
to give John a sweat, as well as a fore
acknowledge of his powers of locoaio-
lion, should occasion ever render it neces¬

sary for him to conclude that ' discretion
was the better part of valor," for, be it
remembered, that whilst he had a most
courageous heart, no little man was ever
doomed to wear a more cowardly pair of
legs. Terrible forebodings were at once

whispered into his ears of " a rise smong
the negroes,"' the ine e contemplation ol
which brought the bristly hair upon his
head to a perpendicular, and made him
as wild and timid after the sun had gone
to bed, as a startled fawn, after which
hour, nothing save bis fondness for beat¬
ing the Mass Drum could bring him from
his domieil
These facts coming to the knowledgeof his tormentors, the}- at oncu agreed

upon a grand serenade to come ot in the
vicinity of town on some dark and gloomynight, in which it was to fall to John's lot
to perform the important part of beatingthe liass Drum, i'hey knew that this
would take, and made their arrangements
accordingly. The proper night at lengtharrived. John was formally invited and
the company comprising halt a dozen or
more, started for the lop of " Gallows
Hill," where they were to practice a short
time before "discoursing sweet sounds"
to the sleeping inhabitants of the town.
In the meantime a few accomplices had
been secreted in a ravine in the tield in
whichjthc musicians were to practice, with
guns heavily charged with powder, which
. Miiis were to be discharged at the moment
a certain tune should be commenced when
one of the muscians was to feign himself
shot, and fall, and the cry of " Insurrec¬
tion !" was to be raised by the others..
All the preliminaries being settled, the
company wending their way up the hill,
John with his big drum swinging before
him by a strap of webbing passing over
his shoulders. Which was sewed tightand fast to his coat collar by a companionwho pretended to show unusual fondness
for John, by familiary resting his hand
upon his back as they slowly walked
.along.

At length they reached the summit,where unbroken silence had reigned for
hours, except the howl of the night wind
or an occasional wail from an owl perch¬ed upon tlio very tree that had performedthe office of a gallows years before. Theplace and the hour were just such as toawaken awe in a superstitious mind, andat such a place, and such a time the mu^sic commenced. There stood John be¬hind his big copper instrument, with noth¬ing -visible of the outer man save hishead above his eyebrows and his dumpylittle feet hammering away with nil thedignified solemnity of an automaton or^
gan-grinder. " In the course of humnn
events," the signal tune broke upon the
ears of the men in the ravine, whenbang! bang!'bang! resounded fire-arms
and one of the musicians fell, exclaimin<
." Run boys, save your lives if you canI'ma deadman.the negroes have killed me!'

Suddenly as the distinguishing of the
lights in^"auld Kirk Alloway," where
Tarn O'Shanter cheered the Warlocks,
John's companions all disappeared. He
cast a wild and hurried glance around
him, then threw forward his head and
made a sudden and desperate jerk back¬
ward to divest himself of the drum, but
it was too tightly fastened to budge an
inch, and the retrograde movement onlyhad the effect of placing him in the still
more frightful predicament of having the
back of his coat drawn as tightly over his
head as the parchment upon his drum,
and exposing to the fire of the enemv
that portion of his body where his heart
was suppose to lay. He righted himself
in a moment, squared the drum before
him, cast a wild and hurried glance in
the direction of the supposed ambush,
and struck out at the top of his speed in
the direction of town. As he made a
bee-line across the field, and bim I bim !
bun ! resounded from the the drum as his
knees came in contact with it, which pon¬derous instrument was ever and anon
knocked up by the concussion till he could
see under it, his voice was heard highabove the surrounding din, exclaiming.
" For Heaven's sake waitfoi this in-
fernal drum!" On he went, drum and
all, as if all the furies were at his heels,
till he came to an intervening fence..
Mounting this, the drum still swinging
before him, he made out to reach the
topmost rail, where losing his balance, in
his effort to put the drum over first, he
fell backward, and the drum being upon"
the opposite side, he was suspended for a

moment by the collar of his coat, somewhat
after the fashion of a pair of old breeches
Mulled and suspended for a scare-crow..
He soon, however, found a foothold on
the rails reached the top sprang over,
when lie and the drum had it to the foot
of the hill, sometimes one on Lop, some¬
times the other, the most ludicrous
scene of grand and lofty tumbling ever
witnessed by mortal man.

These rough-and-tumble revolutions of
John and the drum continued to the foot
of the hill near the church where boun¬
cing a log, they separated John leaving
the drum " alone in its glorv," whilst he
relieved from the "weight that beset hitn,"
struck out with more than "Gray Eagle"
speed, making a radius of more than 40
feet as he attempted to turn a corner,
and dashed towards home like a tornado.
Reaching the house, he had no time to
enter by the common way, but sprang
through a paneless window, and alighting
in the middle of the room with a sash
hanging about his neck after the manner
of a pig yoke of the olden lime, he paus¬
ed a moment to breathe, and bolted head¬
long into the sleeping apartment of his

' Boss," who, being alarmed by the
racket, sprang from his bed and deman¬
ded to know the cause of such an uncere¬
monious instrusion " Res-res-resurcction
among the niggers!" gasped John, as he
sank exhausted to the tloor.

The " Pjoss," somewhat apprehensive
of such an event himself, having heard it
so much talked of, hurried on his unmen¬
tionables with as little delay as possible,
took down his gun, pressed John into ser¬

vice. and started out to assist the citizens
in putting down the supposed "rise among
the niggers," and the " resurrectionas
John had termed it. The immediate
neighbors all being in the secret, they all
armed themselves and accompanied him
and John 10 the supposed scene of action.
In the meantime the men in the ravine
had left their hiding place and divided in¬
to two squads.one concealing themselves
behind bushes and brambles, and the
other under the old church, which stood
upon pillars some 3 or 4 feet high. Between
these two companies the crowd had now

wandered, where all appeared to be peer¬
ing into the surrounding darkness to dis¬
cover the supposed armed band of ne¬

groes. Just at that moment a fitful
gleam of light flashed in John's face, and
bung ! resounded a gun with a few paces
of him. This was enough. Away he
went on his second heat, and being minus
the drum, his speed was greatly increased.
His face being in the opposite direction
from home, and having no time to turn
he took a straight shoot westward ; tur¬
ning a corner of a garden on his left he
took an alley to the Main St., taking this,
which had just been McAdamized, he
went over it towards home with a

speed and a racket never before or since
approached by any animal with two legs,
it was said that the ghn-flints upon his
toes struck fire from the limestone, and
that pieces of rock as big as a man's fist
were thrown up as high as the caves of
the surrounding houses. This time his
race being longer, and he somewhat ex¬
hausted by his first heat, he barely reach¬
ed home with breath in his body, the
sweat streaming from ever pore, he en¬

tered through the same window, sprang
into bed, hat clothes and all, covered him¬
self, neck and heels, and when discovered
was undergoing a more than Thomsonian
sweat, and incoherently exclaiming.
" Murder ! Resurrection / Wait /"
From that day to this, however much

of melancholy may at times come over me
.however much of gloom may shut out the
sunshine of life, a hearty laugh will force
itself upon me, whenever my mind reverts
to " The Negro Insurrection, or the
Hace with the Big Drum."

SUGAR BEET.

Don't do it..Never make use of an
honest woman's name in a improper
place, at an improper time, or in mixed
company. Never make assertions about
her that you think untrue, allusions that
you feel she her-elf would blush to hear.
When you meet with men who do not

scruple to make use of a woman's name
in a reckless manner, shun them, for they
are the very worst members of the com¬

munity.men lost to every sense of honor,
every feeling of humanity.

£3T The following lines, which we

copy from an exchange, will, probably, be
fully appreciated by some of our readers,
during these anti-license times.

STANZUS.
Dendekated to an Tndividooal in Persnto of Liek-

cr under Defflkultees, of a Sundee Morning.
By the Orthur of the * Owed to the Sleem Fire

Engine.'
Emancnt dcstrucksliionist of Licker !

Probablce your dri,
Maybcc there's a vakuem in your bowels ;
You feel slitely
kurious in the abdominal regens ?
Want a stimulator, eli ? It can't be did,

Emancnt dcstrucksliionist!

Imbibater of alkaliolik likwld,
Tlie krisis wat was to have arrived has arroven,
The new sitty ordenance are a ficksod phact,
That solitarie dime, rczurrcctcd from
the depths of thi trowsera, kant awaken
A simpatlietio responz, or a tod, from
Your kurlee hedded frend, the barkeeper,

Alkaliolik Imbibater !

Knockturnel jyration navegater,
Last nite you wer 12 llths drunk, and
Wen you went home you had a

Missellaneious mixture of tlie legs ;
felt tired, perhaps. Konsekwcntlco
You feal heetcd about the innards.
u la not the phlattering unkshun to your solo"
That yourc aloan this morning.
Tlicres numcruz people of the saim
Stripe with cimilar feelinks,

Knockturnal navcgater!
Demonstrator of the power of suckshun !

This is an epicodc in your career,
A full stop to your ambichus asperacliuns
after spirits ;
The bacr is klosed.narc Bottle is visibul
to tlie naked I.
as you stand ferncst the kounter,
You anxishly inkwire for a drink,

it dont cum,
Demonstrator of suckshun I

Ivocktale annyhylater I
Your an ingured person, a wictim
of legislativ stupiditee :

You lean do without working all the weak,
and re>t 011 sundee ;
But you kant drink likcr G days
and dry up 011 the 7th;
Your iizccal cistern is not

ksipabul of appreslieating
The ordenanz;
Your uacher revolts at water,

Kocktale annyhylater !

Enemcc to water !
You bcleavc water useful for ablushuu
and knavagible purposes only ;
not rcfrcshin, benetishal,
or invig eraten as a bevurage.
Strange idee-.but not Unkommon,
However, youre dun for. The ordenanz
is iniperativ.a certantec.

passed by a majoritce vote,
Not a drop of licker, whole.sail or

rctale, kali you get on Sundee.
Encmce to water !

Objck of kommisscrashun !
You mny koxe, purs wade, beg, promis, tfce.,
but iis of 110 use :

tlie ..Uanine kwadruped is defunkt,"
Why dident you get a bottle 011
Saturdee nights
I'm sorce for you-r-roform ; stop ;
Shut down ; retlekt ; hesitate before
you got korned on Saturdco
nite, unless you prepair for
emergeuees.

Objek of kommiserashun !

TUB BROTIIKit IIUNTEUS;
Or, Poor Tom's Fate.

At the foot of Ozark Mountains, where
the rocky slopes extend far into the
cultivated settlements, and no great dis¬
tance from the banks of the Mulberry,
which foamed and roared against the
sharp ridges ol" ice with which the extra¬
ordinary severe winter threatened to im¬
prison it, two white hunters walked,
wrapped in their blankets, along the
stream, and seemed to be looking for a

place where they could cross to the other
side.
They were two powerful looking fellows

as they walked on with their rifles on their
shoulders, the elegantly fringed leg¬gings, and the carefully soled moccasins
showed that they had assumed the hab>-
its of the woods, and not of those " land
hunters," who especially at that day,
had begun traversing the western part of
the State in order to find out the most
favorably situated districts, and purchase,
or at least lay claim to them.

" Bill," one of them at last said, as
he stopped, " our searching is of no use.
you sec I was right; the stream is here
too wide for us to find a tree lying across
it, and if I really went to work with mylittle tomahawk, and felled one of the
nearest plane trees it would not be long
enough. Besides a heavy storm is gath¬
ering behind us, and I think we should
not do wrong were we to make arrange¬
ments for passing this night better than
last; it will be bitterly cold."

" It's annoying, though," Bill answer¬
ed his brother, crossly, " that we could
not reach the ravine over there to-night,
for, in the first place, we should find fas
mous quarters in one of the numerous
caves, and, then, besides, I should have
liked to looked for bear ; there are sure
to be some there. The water's too cold
for us to swim across, and the storm will
not be a trifling one ; so then, to work ;
here are old trees enough lying about,
and a bark roof can be easily made."

" There are almost too mpny trees ly¬ing about," Tom replied, looking all
around him, " and those slil! standing
seem to be rotten and ready to fall. I
do not much like the thought of campinghere, for you know the story father told
us once about such a place."

.' Nonsense !" Bill said, laughing." Can we find a belter camping place ?
The little stream runs along at our feet,
there is plenty of wood close and handy,the young tiees will furnish famous poleB,and the bark there, is first rate for a roof."

" Tom made no objections, the spotlooked too inviting, and they were both

soon engaged in raising a rough shelter
for that night at least, which could afford
them refuge against the storm. Under
such good hands the work was easilv ac¬

complished, and the next half hour found
both under their quickly greeted roof,
watching the pieces of meat broiling on
the fire.

5

" It s strange how cold it has sudden
ly turned," Tom at length broke the si¬
lence ; " only look, the water has frozen
quite hard in the tin pan, and the wind
has chopped round to the north east; it
blows confoundedly sharp too."

" Let it blow," Bill yawned, as he
wrapped himself closely in the folds of his
blanket; " I am tired, and want to sleep,
lom. Lay a couple of boughs on the
fire before you turn in, and the one first
awake to-morrow must rouse the other."

Midnight was past, and the fire had
nearly expired, but the two brothers
slept firmly, and the icy north winds that
howled over the snow,clad hills into the
valley, could not disturb their slumber.
Heavy masses of cloud had, however,
collected together from various quarters,
darkly threatening they brooded over the
rustling forest, and the stately trees
shook and bowed their leafless branches,
as if in timid forbodings of the approach¬
ing storm, A bright flash of lightning
suddenly burst from the black heavens",
and a terriftic peal of thunder almost in-
stantaneously followed the messenger of
destruction.^ One of the terrible winter
storms was impending, and the unchain¬
ed hurricane howled and tore through
the narrow mountain ravines.

" Bill," cried Tom, springing up in
horror, " Bill, get up ; we dare not lie
down ; see how the old trees quiver .

and you hear, there's one of them crack¬
ing ?,'
i . ""r,!° !" Bi)1 replied. as he threw off
his blanket, " has it caught us ? Hi '

lom, lay hold of the roof; I'm blessed
it the confounded northwester won't take
it along with it."

His fear was not eoigrely unfounded,
lor at the same instanWsuch a furious
blast burst from the opposite valley that
it half uncovered their resting-place in a

second, and burning ashes and sparks
were carried far away into the gloom of
night A lightning flash again burst
forth from the clouds and the thunder
deadened the sound of the howling
storm. Then it suddenly seemed as if
the whole earth were torn from its foun¬
dation ; far, far away it came, like the
crash of a thousand cannons ; then near¬
er, and nearer it roared, spreading wild
and terrible overthrow and harrowing des¬
olation around.

°

" Almighty God, a hurricane !" Tom
cried starling up in terror, for at the same
moment the storm reached them. The
giant trunks which had withstood centu¬
ries, bowed like thin twigs, and with one
blow that struck terror to the hearts of
he isteners, the whole forest was mown
level to the earth by the hand of the Al¬
mighty.
The hurricane raged further and fur¬

ther with frightful velocity ; for miles
around it overthrew the tall oaks, and
hulled them like reeds to the ground;
it marked its path with desolation and
destruction ; but silence, grave-like si¬
lence followed in its track, and rested
over the widely-scattered trees ; not a
breath was stiring, and a calmness of
death, after this horrifying outbreak of
the elements, affected the poor heart of a
mortal with more agonizing shudder than
it had felt even in the most terrible furv
of the storm.

Bill had miraculously escaped without
even the slightest injury : clinging tightly
to an immense tree that had previously
fallen ; another oak that had fallen
across it only served to save him, as it
guarded him from the other continually
lalling branches and smaller trees but
now, as soon as the first most pressing
danger passed, he jumped up and cried"
tilled with terror, to his brother :

lom.brother Tom, do answer, Tom.
Ixreat God ! has such a terrible end fal¬
len to your share ?"

No,"it would have been well for him if
that had been his lot ; he still lived, and
his weak voice, at no great distance,
struck the hunter's attentive ear.

..All-merciful Heavens!" the latter
cried when he had leaped over a couple
of trees lying in his way, and with a

blazing pine-torch in his hand, stood be-
fore him lie sought.

" All-merciful Heavens!" he repeated
with maddening agony, and covering his
face with his hands, for close to him, pale
ftS ,a,corPse' with both his thighs bu¬
ried beneath an immense oak, which was
shattered from top to bottom, lay his
lom, his brother, the playmate of his
youth, the darling of his heart.

Its very cold," the unhappy man

whispered, and looked up imploringly to
the hunter, who apparently incapable of
any further movements, stood near him,
as if hewn out of stone." it's very cold.
Bill ; can't you bring me a little fire 9"

Those words broke the charm which

brother
t0 p03SeSS his half unconscious

, .

" TP.' Tom he cried, as he threw
himself with groans on the mutilated
body of his dearest companion.
"You hurt me, Bill," he said, "my arm

pains me, and it is so cold."
" Wait, you shall have fire in a few

seconds," Bill now cried as he sprang
hastily up. " lie there a minute longer,
and I will fetch you some ashes, and
help you up.only a moment's patience :
and in haste he flew back to the still burn¬
ing camp-fire. Ah! he did not notice
the weak, painful smile which stole over
the features of the unhappy man, as lie
begged him to have patience. He hur¬
riedly collected all the ashes and burning
wcod his arms could hold.the flamtl
scortched his hunting-shirt and hands-
he did not notice it, and flew back to his
brother's side, plenty of drift-wood lay
around, and in a few moments a bright

cheering fire blazed by the side of th«
tree, under whose giant weight the pooi
fellow lay buried alive.

Bill now regarded with a shudder the
terrible scene, and madly threw himsell
on the tree, which a hundred men could
not raise, and tried his utmost strength
on an impossibility.

««Bill," Tom gently begged him,
" come here, come.give me your hand
.that's right. And now, Bill.do you
really love me ?"

.v »A convulsive grasp of his brother s
hand answered this question ; speak be
could not, for the tears he had suppress¬
ed with difficulty suffocated every sound.

" Will you do me a service ?" Tom
implored, drawing the unresisting man
closer to him.

.' A service !" Bill whispered." a
service ! What can you ask that I would
not do for you if it was in my power ?"

" You promise to do it ?"
"What is it?" the hunter asked in

terror.
" Take your rifle," Tom begged, " and

put an end to my sufferings."
" Tom !" the brother cried, as he

sprung up in horror.
" Put an end to my sufferings," the

unhappy man entreated, " Bill ! brother!
if you ever loved me prove it now. Do
not let me perish here, slowly and horri¬
bly."
" I will save you, if it cost my life,"

Bill cried. "I will return with assist¬
ance this very night."

" That is noi possible," the poor fel¬
low replied, shaking his head.

" The next settlement is by the near¬
est road, at least fifteen miles from here;
but the road you would have to go round
the rocks and ravines, is twenty ; and if
you come back, if you brought fifty peo¬
ple with you, what help could they give
me ? Both my thighs are shattered, and
the nearest Doctor lives in Little Rock,
hundreds of miles from here, and whith¬
er we scarcely know the direction. Bill,
will you let mo lie here for days, and af¬
terwards, see me perish miserably ?"
" Ask my own life, and you shall have

it with pleasure ; but don't require such
a terrible thing from me ; it must be pos¬
sible to save you.I have my tomahawk
.I can cut this tree through.I can.

" Can you cure wounds like these ?"
Tom interrupted him, and pointed with
his hand to his thigh. It was a terrible
sight, and the brother fell upon his knees,
with a groan.
"I cannot murder you," he gently said.
" And do you call that murder? Oh,

Bill !" he continued, " could you only
fancy the pain I am now Buffering, you
would take compassion.would not let me
beg in vain."

" I will give you a rifle.don t make
me my brother's murderer," Bill groan-
ed.

«< My right arm is also broken ; 1 can¬

not, even if I would."
" Tom I" the powerful man sobbed, as

he threw himself by bis brother's side,
" what is it you want of me ?"

" What did vou lately do to Nestor,
when the bear had torn him so terribly ?"
" I shot him."
" He was your favorite dog."
Bill only answered with sobs.
" And you loved him more than me ?

Tom now asked, almost reproachfully.
" Oh 1 why did I not heed your warn¬

ing when we last night reached this un¬

happy spot ? why did I not avoid the de¬
cayed trees that threatened us on all sides?
why "

" Bill ?" the unhappy man interrupted
him, " do you mean to free me from my
torture ?"

.. I will 1" the poor fellow sobbed on
his brother's neck. They held one an¬
other in cold embrace for a long while,
but when Tom tried to unloose his hold,
his brother only held him the tighter..
Day at length broke in the east, and the
sun shone on the chaos of wildly-scatter¬
ed trees around.

" Let us part," Tom whispered, " be a
man.

He quickly pushed his brother back,
aud he at length stood up.

" Well, then, be it so 1 I see you're
right.it is impossible to save you. I
know, too, that I should have asked the
same of you in a similar case, acd you
would not have refused me. Pray to God
for the last time, and pray too for me,
that he may forgive me the murder of my
brother."

Bill tottered away to fetch his rifle, but
he returned in a few moments with a firm
and certain step. With his gun in his
left hand ; he swung himself with his
right hand over the scattered trunks, and
soon stood again by the side of bis broth¬
er, who looked affectionately in his face.
" I am ready said the latter, with a

smile, " do not tremble, and God reward
you for your kindness.good.bye 1" He
offered him his hand as he turned his face
away.
" Brother 1" the tortured hunter cried,

in agony, and threw himself again on his
breast. Once again they held each other
in a close embrace, till Tom entreated
gently, " Do not delay any longer." With
a lusty bound the hunter stood on bis
feet, raised his rifle to his cheek, and lay
the next moment unconscious by the side
of his brother he had shot.
What more have I to tell ? Shall I de¬

scribe how he awoke and piled branch
upon branch on his brother's corpse, sc
that wolf and panther might not fasten
their greedy teeth in the beloved remain'!
.how he tottered away, and wrestled
with death for many months in the wild
dreams of fever, carefully nursed bj
friends ?.No ! enough of this sorrowful
tale. His brother's blood-covered face
did not long trouble bim in his nightlj
dreams, or cause him to spring in terroi
from his bed, and try to fly.on an ex¬

pedition against some plundering Creeks,
a compassionate bullet put an end.to hia
life, and friends boried him where betell!
But his memory is still retained in thai

neighborhood, and when a hunter camp
at night, and turns an enquiring glanci
towards the giant tFunks which mena

cingly surround him, then a gentle praye
of even the roughes't and wildest of thi
band, and Whispers, " God preserve nn

from poor Tom's fate."

THE " DIGGER» INDIANS.
A friend, not long since returned fron

the plains, gives an account of th<
" Diggers".the most degraded and dis
gusting race on the Western Hemisphere
They occupy a region of territory in anc
nenr the American Desert, being drivet
from the neighboring sections by the othei
Indian tribes, who have a most utter con¬

tempt and abhorrence of the race. Thej
are dwarfish in stature, being seldorc
above five feet in hight, dark in complex¬
ion, lean, emaciated and shrivelled, with
a skin resembling leather, lying in folds
over the body, and giving them a truly
hideous appearance. They wander about
often in an entirely nude state, and have
no habitation of any description. Some¬
times they burrow in ihe sand for a

night's lodging. Their principal substance
is roots and herbs, which they dig from
the ground with remarkable dispatch,
hence receiving the appellation of" Dig¬
gers." The Diggers arc a cannibal race,
eating human flesh wherever it can be
obtained. They also subsist on carrion,
and indeed on anything that can undergo
a digestive process.

Their weapons of warfare are the tom¬
ahawk and the arrow. They are a cow¬

ardly race, seldom making an attack ex¬

cept for the purpose of procuring food,
and then only in case of great superiority
in numbers. Their mode of attack is to
warily surround their victim, and simul¬
taneously rush upon him. As soon as
lie fires upon one of the party, the others
immediately transfix him with a vlley of
arrows, when they directly proceed to
cut him up, eating what they desire, and
carrying off the residue for future use.

They seem hardly to possess the charac¬
teristics of human beings, and their iden¬
tity as men is questioned by many trnp-
pers and hunters. They are remarkably
tenacious of life, and accounts almost in¬
credible are related of this peculiarity.
The truth of the following incident is
vouched for on credible authority.
An attack having been made on a par¬

ty of hunters nnd traders crossing the
American Desert, nnd who were nearly
reduced by starvation nnd thirst, the
Diggers were worsted nnd a number of
them shot. One of them who had receiv¬
ed a rifle ball through his body, raised
himself up to a sitting posture ond aimed
his tomahawk at one of the whites, throw¬
ing it with such precision ns to cut his
hunting-cap from his head. The other,
walked up to his antagonist, nnd deliber¬
ately shot him through the head, and
left him for dead. Soon after, on turn¬
ing round, he perceived the Digger with
a portion of his brains protrudinar from
his skull, taking aim at him with his
knife. He turned aside, in time to avoid
the weapon, and then riddled him with
balls. An hour afterwards, he yet breath¬
ed. The Diggers are rapidly diminish¬
ing in numbers, as is the case with most
other Indian tribes. One cannot recall
to mind their appearance except with
feelings the most revolting.

How Wild Goeso aro Taken.
" The way they catch geese," says the

Buffalo Republican, " on the western
waters, is sufficiently wonderful, without
at all taxing the credulity of nny one..

They are fond of a small and very active
eel, armed with sharp head and teeth,
whose habits insist upon its swimming
very near tli£ surface of the water. It is
very seldom the geese can get hold of
their choice morsel, and when they do,
they have a grand jollification over it..
This eel, the hunters use as a bait for
their geese-ships. A short time Mncc,
two huuters went out to catch wild "eese.
One laid down in the canoe with a line at¬
tached to his waist, and on the other end,
in the water, was tied the nimble, sharp-
headed eel before spoken of. The canoe
floated slowly through the marshes, and
came gradually among a large flock of
geese, and the eel swimming along close
to the surface. One venerable bon vivanl
of a goose, gobbled up the eel, like a
dash ; also, the eel had made its way
through the body of the epicure, and lo !
the goose was ' on strong.' Another
goose afflicted with a luxurious palate,
swallowed the eel, but without any pe-
culiar satisfaction, as the eel, hardly no¬

ticing any obstruction, travelled through
the ' goose-grease' with scarcely an effort.
And so this identical eel travelled and
travelled, until seventeen geese were on
the string, and our seicntifio friend think¬
ing be had been fortunate enough, com¬
menced hauling them into the boat. Bat
wonder of wonders, the seventeen geese
rose upon the wing as one goose, and be¬
fore our friend of the canoe could make a

will or say a prayer, he was lifted bodily
from the canoe, through the combined
efforts of the seventeen geese attached to
his waist, and ere he was aware of it, was
thirty feet above the water. A friend ol
his on shore, who saw the difficulty, and
his rifle fortunately being loaded, shot ofl
the string and rescued bis friend. So in¬
stead of wild goose, oar hunter got cold
duck ; and, although he fishes no more
for wild geese with eels, be is prepared to
affirm, asseverate or swear to the troth
of the foregoing."
A Good Joke..The city authorities

of Marysville California, recently passed
an ordinance for the removal of ouUide
stairs in that city. While the council
were in session a few days after, the stain
leading to the Council Chamber were re

moved, and the dignified Members of thai
i body, according to the Herald, were com¬

pelled to "shin" down the posts of the
building.

NEVER JOKE ABOUT BUSINESS.
I will tell you a story. A man that I

am well acquainted with, and who was
not always so well to do in the world as
he now is.I do not say it was myself,but it was a Scotchman who had risen
from a low beginning His outward
dress did not tally well with the lining
of his pocket; indeed the pocket when he
went to market was but ill held up by
rags which it was sewed to ; to look at
him you would have thought him not
worth a pluck. Well, one morning a

cargo of hides coming into port, he ask¬
ed the owner what he would sell the
whole cargo for. Looking at our friend
from head to foot, the owner could hardly
refrain from laughing outright. "My
good friend," said he, "it matters little
to you the price of the cargo ; a single
hide I should imagine would exhaust your
purse." " When folks come to buy,"
said our Scotchman, "they expect to be
trented with civility." Will you answer
me a plain question ? What is the price
of the whole cargo of hides on board the
ship Prosperity, now in harbor." Tho
$hip owner thought the man waB daft or

joking, and he said, " what will you give
me for the cargo, in money down upon the
table ?"
" Guid sir, it's for me to put a price

upon your goods. Tell mo what is the
lowest price you will tak ?"
Tho owner still carrying on the joke,

(as he thought,) named a price, noi half
the actual value. The merchant of fru-
gnl appearanco put his hand into his pock¬
et, took out a shilling and clapped it into
tho hands of the owner, crying alouiul :
" A bargain, my friend I and before these
witnesses," and luring to those who had
been amused by the conversation that
had passed.
Viewing the man still in tho same light,

nnd never suspecting that he had to do
with a man of money, the considerate
owner proffered bnck tho shilling to the
man of rags, saying : " hero my good
man, though I have been casting some
severe jokes upon you. I would not wish
to rob you of a shilling ; judging from
your appcarnnce, you have very few to
spare."
The buyer advanced wilh firm stop,

and looking him in tho face, said, 'judg¬
ing from appearances, it may bo so ; but
I can tell you, I did nae givo you that
shilling, that it must be relumed in the
character of an nlms ; thai shilling is iho
areas of my purchase of the whole cargo;
tell me, therefore, when you will dclivcr
or receive your money ; or, said ho, In¬
king out his pouch, tho foot of an old
stocking well darned and patched hoary
with gold, and crumpled with bank notes,
if any substantial papers will bo respon¬sible for the delivery, I'll pay ye the sil¬
ver down on tho table thiu minute."
Every attempt at explanation or accom-

mdation was in vnin, nnd at last tho
owner was compelled to give up his cargo
of hides at less than half their value,
and ho received the money agreed upon,forthwith. As it was the only cargo that
had arrived for some time, tho ragged
man of money sold his hides nt almost
his own demand ; nnd he alwnys said it
was the best bargain ho had ever
made in his life. A ragged coat, you
ace, has its advantages as well as a good
one ; but mind.never joke on business.

SMELLING SALTS.
It is singular that this substance,

which is considered so delicate and re¬
freshing a perfume, should bo prepared
by chemical an from matters of the most
obnoxious character to the nasal organ ;
yet such is the fnct. The propor and
chemical term for smelling salt is ammo¬
nia; it originally derived iu uamu from tbe
temple of Jupiter Ammon, at Ammonia,

neighborhood of which it was first
manufactured. In Egypt tho chief fuel
is the dung of tho camel ; and ns all an¬
imal substances yield n large portion of
ammonia, there is much of it in this sub¬
stance, hence the soot arising from it*
combustion is impregnated with ammooia,
from which it is afterwards abstracted.
In Europe, ammonia used to be made by
distilling bones, horns, parings of bides,
and other waste animal matter from tho
tanners' and slaughter houses ; but late¬
ly, a cheaper source has been discovered,
namely, from the refuse of the manufac¬
ture of coal gas. It is found that all
plants and coal ( which is of vegetable
origin) yields by distillation, from one
to three per cent, of ammonia. Many
other substances come orer with ammo¬
nia in the distilling apparatus, which are
horrible to smell, but which tbe chemist
and perfumer rectify, so as at least to pro¬
duce that exquisite perfume which is car¬
ried by tbe ladies encased in crystal,
gold, and silver..Septimus Piute.

A Great Com vor thk Turnips..A.
gentlemah of great experience and judg*
ment in all matters appertaining to the
horse, assures us that the worst case of
' thumps' in a horse, could be almost in¬
stantly a:.' permanently uKeved by &
drench of vinegar and chalk. Ue says,
take a pint of vinegar and a piece of
chalk about as large as a pallet's egg,
and pot them into a bottie.pulverizing
the chalk and patting it into the bottle
first, and then poor in the vinegar.have
the horse's head elevated somewhat, so
he will he compelled to swallow the
tbe drench.give the bottle a shake or
two, and as the chalk and vinegar effer¬
vesces pour it down bis throat.and the
horse will be instantly reliaved. As th&.
warm weather will be upon us soon, this
may be useful to many persons, and per¬
haps save many valuable horses..Pban¬
ter*t Adv.

CcnrasDBOM..What is tbe difference
betwe^U school master Mid an engine

Kfati trains the mind, and (be. other
minds the train.sometimes.

district in Egypt, in the


